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RAW POGO ON THE SCAFFOLD: 


I got the old man MacGregor golf jacket with the plaid inside and the LVHC sym- 
bol saftey-pinned on the back. I got the old style Carolina combat boots spraypaint 
ed black. I got the rolled up Beaver Cleaver jeans and the Sugsy crew cut happen- 
ing. I traced the entire "Still Screaming" LP cover on my white tee with the lyr- 
ics too. I got tons of money to blow on records in the city and I'm hiding out in 
the Trench with the ## skaters since its a school day. It is a bright crisp day in 
Indian Summer and the sun shines on Bethlehem like a Moravian star. It is so quiet 
and tense since everybody is looking out for truant officers cruising up and down 
route 378. The YOUTHFUL AGRESSION people are late picking me up but # who cares 
since I know I'll be sitting hunched atop a 25 inch stereo speaker and numerous 
skateboards in the back of Frank Rustay's falling apart Toyota, all the way down 
309 on #¥ the long haul to Longmarch. My mom and dad said 'no way', but there is 
no way I'm gonna miss VOID, the NECROS and YDI even if I have to miss a soccer game’ 
tomorrow. Besides, T've been playing sunshine games all my lonely life, andi this 
secret hardcore-rocker youth movement is the only thing that will. get me out of bed 
anyway. And I've never been to Philadelphia. 

Its a total Lehigh Valley Hard Core caravan heading down route 309 on a Friday 
afternoon. These are the secret moments of history the square kids at strip mall 
drive throughs look puzzled on as we pass. This looks like freedom to the bored 
girls in Burger King outfits bullshiting in parking lots after school before work. 
I look like hell to the kids who want to kill me. But they can not toch me. The 
MFC people shaved their heads. Troll is styling HB in geek shorts and a sweater. 
Chip is hauling ass in his American muscle car. He's got a white stripe dyed down — 
the middle of his head. But Frank's Toyota we're squashed into can not keep upand 
we're left in the dust. Guy Hoops is dressed in his Sunday best. Brian Musseler 
is engulfed in a beautiful ski sweater like Boston Not LA. Guy has nerdy-ass 
glasses because he can not see otherwise. Skateboards and sneakers hurt my legs 
from sitting on them so long. Listening to The Big Boys makes me want to run a 
way. So does flying past cornfields through eastern Pa. until the speed calms down 
with the new strip malls and their traffic lights. Stare out the window like you 
ain't ever going home again... 

But of course we're lost lambs once we hit the city, of course we're scared to 
ask J.J. Walker for directions And some old woman tells us that Broad and South 
is 65 blocks away, so we tool for it. And then we find it. And then we realize that 


COMBA 


we are five hours too early. But that is when Jim McMonagle shows up and recogniz- 
es Burnetti from Zadars, when he held him on his head @## during DEAD KENNEDYS 
chicken fight slamming. He points us in the direction of. Punk Rock shopping. And 
then we meet up with the people! There is Jay Heycock and the Harrisburg people. 
Carol has a mohawk. We meet the State College people and POSITIVE HATH. The North 
Jersey people look like garbage men. The DC people show up and everyone turns and 
looks. They style in clean leather jackets, they got the XXX on the back, and long 
long sleeping caps with the pom pom on the end. But fuck the fashion plates, the 
LVs look like suedeheads and Oxnards! 

It is all so fucking beautiful and crowded in the gigantic Longmarch. It is ter 
rif#ying and real. I can not breathe. The only place you can see anything is from 
the sides of the stage with 70 other little kids pushing and shoving and acting 
psychotic because VOID IS ABOUT TO START! And VOID are the only band that can scare 
me. And VOID are the only band that get the children of the eastcoast to ape the 
criminally insane. And every person in the Longmarch is wide-eyed and shaking. 
Every kid crowded onto the stage stares hard at John as the band starts and he 4 
goes off! The Lehigh Valley people show off their amazing array of dives. Guy 
Hoops wins the points competition with one after another perfect swan dive, lips 
and nose gushing blood, hands pressed together before him like in prayer, 20 feet 
above the bald heads of punk rockers. Troll does cannon balls off the monitors. 
Burnetti does spin-around seaters. It is beautiful. Its all I ever wanted. It is 
just like the pictures on the Negative Approach insert. I give my glasses to a cool 
looking girl and take a full on running start from well behind the drums, I dodge 
the frantic chaos to the lip of the stage and up onto a monitor. I launch a full 
tuck gainer sailing up and up and up , arms spread straight like a hawk in the pre 
datory sky, like I'll float away forever. I do it like there is no tomorrow. IT do 
it because I am so filled with hate. I fly skyward like an angel. Like a demon. 
Because I just need to decapitate. Because right now, on this warm autumn night in 
Philadelphia, nothing fucking matters. Because I seek finally to not exist at all. 
Because I am so alive I simply want to die in a war. So give me my grenades I al- 
ready got my boots. Fuck all this discipline, man, I anes want to kill. 
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hey things are really Junoing up inthe space needle people 
are nilling eroué end ordering up 35¢ sundaes at Mcdonalds. the 
silly “e tern.tive station here is called t © end * people all 
were charlie brown style tees right séoewn to hospital receptionists 
‘and bank texkeres, but seriously you guys propbebly tb ought i'¢ 
never write or tbat i was too lesy and it just isn't eo, i miss 
the burrito classics at. lake nockamizon ané it's too bad the summer 
has alrady flow: by. 
pictures of the Pl amiss on the front people are gettin married off 
fast in ktown and urinal cake is beoning » household word, xy life 
de voetering along t ough i'vegive notice at the thrift store —two 
moreweoks of sorting through discardet junk and piss stained clothing. 
4 was going to send some pictures of the alcan along with this } 
put the guy downstairs didn't finsish setting up his darkroor. 
take ber easy and try not to breath in too much 
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KISTCHCHAO broke up when Dave quit in a huff 
Then Spencer joined for like the 2 days before T: 
to “urope in search of Juliette. The romanco's 


u are so SP 


Scene report from Nev York and suburbia. 


‘The biggest moment of interest as the spring 
came to an end vas the Stonybrook University 
musical society's concert featuring MY FAVORITE. 
ESPONTANEO, ané ENGINE NO. 9. The security 

goons dié their best to put everyone in 2 bad 
mood, but alas they failed and MY FAVORITE 

rode the nev vave all night and played 2 
splendié set for the culture starved kiddies. 
During the song TRAINS (MAKE A KID WANT TO SHOUT) 
some sensitive Jad style slam dancing broke 

out and security shut them down. it vas MY 
FAVORITE's last song anyhov so big deal. 

Mod faves ESPONTANEO vere also quite excellent 

in only their second ever gig. The leaé singer 
could actually play that trumpet he was svinging 
around. I think the drummer is tvelve, very 

cool. ENGINE NO 9. vere unlucky enough to be 

the last band ané got shut down about ten 

minuets into there set. Still, they managed to 


make a lot of feedback in 10 minutes. _ 
“After the shov ve vent to the SAYVILE MODERN 
DINER. Then ve vent to bed. 
Nev Jersey's vave core troublemakers 
THE BOUNCING SOULS followed up their 
excellent ARGYLE e-p. vith 2 couple of 
001 NY shovs including being part of the 
PUNKISKA!OI! FEST at the GRAND with fellow 
Nev Jerseyians ska masters INSPECTOR 7. 
Long Island keepers of the suedehead faith, 
THE TEMPLARS also played at that shov. 
Fellov suburbian's NILLA combine riot 
girl politics and nasty poppy punk to 
totally annoy their parents. Worth catching 
if your ever in my basement. One man 
techno-pop genius THE MARSHMELLOW BUNNIES 
have just completed another heart wrenching 
tape, and I think he is playing at Mike 
Flanagen's on thursday. Truly music for 
the masses. Previously mentioned MY FAVORITE 


have there debut single THE LAST NEW WAVE 
RECORD released on nev San Fransisco indie 
SWINGSET records, ané should be available 
at all your finer independent record agents. 
The release party is June 16 at THE BUNK 
HOUSE in Sayville. Sunday reggae shovs are 
starting up again at THE HANSOM HOUSE in 
SOUTHAMPTON. Be there or be square. The 
ABSOLUTE BEGINNERS UNITED amateur soccer 
team accepts all challanges for saturday 
afternoon games at the WAVERLY FIELDS in 
Brookhaven, ané yes ve will be listening 
to the SMITHS. Until then... 
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Label mates and scene mates of JOY DIVISION, RICKY S 


STONE ROSES, THE FALL and THE MANCHESTER UNITED 
HOOLIGANS is what your dreams are made of sometimes. 
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Did I tell 


stan finding her, after a hectic,,emo search, and then finding 
a woody pad in Paris for them. And they live happily ever after. 
Dave is dying to play drums again in a very hard band, Jason is 
making lote of bread making bread, and Dan plays bass for TACO 
HOUSE... DERELICT HOTEL split too. Dane split for Richmond, 
Dave Burch wants to move to Canada, and what the fuck? I haven't 
raed one review of either band's records in any of the thousands 
of national fanzines that would naturally love the stuff. I me 
an no one ever knew who they were or ever heard them, and that 
is shameful since you know these kids would have like, loved th 
em or something. I guess Simple Machines fans love KITSCHCHAO so 
much that distro wouldn't matter. Way to g0..+ HOBART are what 
happens when Noel joins SHOULDER. They are pretty good and I ho 
pe someone ever hears them...0X are supposed to be defunct but 
where do you get your information? Greg has moved the CHUMPIRE 
label and fanzine headquarters to a massive 13 story office tow 
er in Reading (they're using every floor). Plus he's teaching 
Lehigh Valley Punk History class at Wilson High. Ox will appear 
one last time in Emporium Pa, and will be on a bunch of comp.s. 
And on o ne side of the dEALERS split LP. (called "The Eastern 
Pennsylvania Secession Movement" on easy/chumpire)... So I'm 
standing around my pad one sunny saturday morning, smoking, dri 
nking, driving and making an omelette, when I look out the win- 
dow (Beth goes, "LOOK!") and its I'D RATHER BE DEAD with their 
‘manager! Hans in tow, parking on Walnut Street! And you thoug 
ht you could c&# atch a glimpse of them at BRITTANY FOX's stu 
dio that day... Thanks to the dEALERS there are a bunch of ba 
nds @@lig. in existence that don't necessarily play ‘songs’. And 
make @ hell of alot of money doing it. But what will happen wh 
en we start playing what could be termed as LEGITIMATE POP SONGS 
now that we can play our instruments? You may never find out if 
Charles splits for Vermont to hunt and fish and live free as the 
land. But we will have a 7" EP out on ACTION records from Manch _ 


you about or split with CORNERSHOP getting turned into a split 
>" instead of a split LP? Good. The GELCAPS played their first 
show last night in Baltimore but that is irelevant to the prece 
ding sentence until you realize that it is @EALER SIMON with out 
a shirt, cap turned backwards, big X on his hand, side burns and 
crew cut, sweating and glag#reing at you from behind the kit. And 
then the mosh part... PRK maybe in action now that (PORK) (May 
be in action...) now that Charles has returned from Alaskan Sal 
non fishing fleets. But they might be in action for all of 2 da 
ys as he's about to split to weeMeKAAHH Burlington, Vermonster} 
#4 to major in psychedelic-mood guitar, with a minor in trance/ 
coda economics at Goddard. Me? I'm about to enter grad school to 
explain US hardcore Folk Devils and Moral Panics to the 

crusty academe... Anyway. since ### so many rock crits have tied 
up our lines with the same stupid question, here is the answer: 
the new CORNERSHOP / dEALERS split will now be called "The Trans 
Atlantic SuperSonic Suss Machine Jr." in ite new 7" format. But 
don't worry about that, there's a new matador record in the mail 
(or at the mall) (or at Third Street Spazz and Rock)... David 
Chambers was asked to quit CORNERSHOP after missing a practice. 
He's in a new band with Wallis. And is in a band with Emma (his 
LADY) that she described as "ABBA-ESQUE"... After a successful 
UK tour playing; the most underground high school gyms and ru 
gby pitches, THE MAY THIRTEEN MOVEMENT are laying low on Walnut 
street, awaiting the arrival of tons of cash... TILGHMAN (prono 
unced-""TOG-L-UK-MON" )Lehigh Vallet girl-mod movers» have changed 
their name to SLOOSE at the request of a guy from Creation reco 
rds (the president I think) who believes such @ # name will make 
both parties tons of cash. Their stint on the east coast with 
label mates OASIS went well apparently. Trey will be showing up 
ie Tondon soon with enough Pennsylvania Atittude for 500 youth 
cult treatises by Dick Hebdige. That is if they don’t change th 
their name back to WASSERGASS... Tom Barnes HASH EXPLOSION have 


secret information continued... 


no news to report so I thought I'd fucking make some up: moved 
to 20 and Walnut... HOBART and VIBROLUX played last night at the 
Firenze, but me and Beth were watching scary movies ("The Reinc 
arnation of Peter Proud" and "The Fury") and we forgot all about 
the rock scene for a night, pondering instead life after death, 
telekinesis, axe murders and Guy Fawkes. And then the next day 
while listening to Philly Happenings on WKDU, read by a complete 
retard, we remembered this rock scene we're immersed in and be- 
came even bigger shut-ins, awaiting some magnificent, era-defin 
ing show again, 

As we speak WESTON are somewhere in the west on i 
heart throb tour. If theres one thing the world needs righ 
now, its records and tons of cash. And WESTON are making and su 
pplying both. Rocky is driving. He's a pilot by trade... THE 
PAUL DAVID EXPERIENCE has returned from his three month stand at 
Seattle's Uptown Theatre. A sub pop LP and tour are in the works 
even though Paul ows Sub Pop tons of cash for one of those "10 
CDs‘ for a penny deal" he signed (you know those major label bus 
iness practices...)... The dEALERS / OX split is now called "The 
Eastern Pennsylvania Seccession Moved##ment" and it is a total 
pop art poemy hardcore extravaganza, dressed by eleganz#a! It 
includes commercials for your fave businesses. It is a statement 
of independence. Partake and behold... The "welcome the red wine 
emo" complition LP will be out soon after with all the bands you 
love already... And a proposed comp LP called "UK Not So Bad", 
with tons of Northern England soul mates like MR RAY, IDEAL, Man 
STOPPER, etset. will be in the Tower bins by like March '95. A 
split release with ACTION records... But fuck all this rock sce 
ne bull, if you wanna know what happens day in and day out I'm 
obviously not your DeepThroat. Why don't you ask Sara Sherr? Sh 
e has got her hand on thee pulse of the underground. Her zine 
The Welcome Mat, is pretty good but I don't read those things. 
All these fucking people with their punk rock opinions are all 
fucking wrong. These newspaper people do not love the punk enou 
gh. They speak lies when they write. They are so over-charmed by 
the silly press kits that every little fanzine kid gets in the 
mail. They write for these essentially High School weekly papers 
and of course their opinions are as trite and obvious as anyth 
ing in the rest of boring reality, or the newest issue of Max 
imum rock and roll (and thats one of those underground zines 
they of##ten discover for you.) (when they're not discovering 
a good grafitti spot and bringing to the attention of the cops, 
in their zeal to be cool). But who cares, I mean its not like 
they will ever change. Its not like most people are even cap- 
able or open to some life affirming epiphany. And if that life 
validating epiphany never came to you via a brilliantly moving 
rock song, or a hardcore show, or a dopey wise acre fanzine, th 
en T don't think you'll ever be able to move # me when you try 
to sell me on the merits of the next band some stupid record 
label's public relations department sends your way. Or your Sena 
torial candidate, breakfast cereal, TV show, generational world 
view, Film, stupid novel, automobile, long distance service, 
sexual minof#rity or political treatise. I am not ashamed to say 
that I feel shamed for this thing I love so, this stupid, life 
wrecking thing called ‘underground rock', when these fucking 
scumbags try to tell me about it. You can suss out their disres 
pect for the greatest art form human kind has come up with yet 
a million miles away. You can see for miles... I wish ill upon 
them. Its maddeningly sad to see friends of yours who've recednt 
ly lost someone they love in this stupid, incomprehensible way 
the world works, while these bullshit rock critics continue to 
breathe for another ass-kissing day. Because I accept the fact 
that hippocrites exist in the perfect world, because I reserve 
the right to change my mind, I can honestly tell you that these 
rock critics just need to be humbled. Some people should not let 
their stupid position on the staff of a stupid free weekly bli 
nd them into thinking that they have something to tell you abo 
4## out anything. Be it a rock band that sucks or a friend thats 
died only hours after you last hung out with her. Some people— 
should shut up and st#op showing off. When freinds #### die 
that shouldn't just yet it makes me liable to take out all my 
creepy crawl on the nearest rock critic... At this very moment, 
Dave WESTON is sitting cross legged in the back of the van some 
where in the heart land, sipping a brandy and singing an old 
Rat Pack hit to himself, looking out the window dreaming of the 
east coast, ###### in his left hand a gigantic wad of cash... 
The LILLYS are no more. Or maybe they are still, but I wouldn't 
know. All I know is that Art quit after the tour. TANDEM star a 
nd LILLYS road slave, Lars Gerhardt is supposed to be splitting 
for SF soon so you will not be hearing from the likes of him mu 
ch longer... As we speak, Dave WESTON is sitting on the porch of 
a punk house strumming a ratty old acoustic, making up songs ab 
out his girlfriend miles away, just like Another State of Mind. 
Smiling Jim, having flown home because the tour got extended 
since there was a ton of cash to be made, was replaced by Rocky. 
This news brought gales of laughter to Sean Terwilliger, because 
he says Rocky can't play... And speaking of Mammyhouse team me 
meber Sean Ter williger, his band ANONYMOUS has added Dave fron 
LIFETIME and its reported that Dave fucking drums hard, while 
cracking jokes about his former band mates. Ex-JESSICA ape Chris 
‘essene' Schmitt is also involved. They asked me to play bass a 
nd if they want me then I guess I can be persuaded to handle 


a few tons of cash now and then... VIBROLUX are about to embark 
on a Pennsylvania Free State tour, culminating in Pittsburgh. 
That might mean that the hosts of the KEPONE show at the Frizz 
won't even be there when the shows supposed to be happening, 
wrich I guess would make it a free show. (on the 19th) (of 
Yovember)... Right now Dave Weston reclines in his parents big 
cushy lazy boy, cigar in one hand, STAR JETS LP in the other. 

He giggles satisfied to himself thinking it all over. He's a man 
now. He's got that David Soul STAR QUALITY to him. He's made the 
grade. He's just wondering which director to go with for his fi 
ret starring role. John Hughes? Meathead? Penelope Spheris? 

But above all, he ponders the amount of cash now packed in 100's 
and 1000's, that he's gonna have to drag to First Nazereth Bank 


of Pennsylvania in his rickety old little red wagon... THE JAMES 


STILLS have changed their name to M BOYS ROOM... CRUD is a cult 
you should be taking more seriously. Oh and for the rest of the 
twentieth century, start taking EASY more seriously, please... 
And soon, so soon, we will be living like completely reclusive 
pop stars, in a big old stone townhouse on, like, the square, get 
ting everything delivered via bike courier,tkrowing debauched 
exclusive parties and rolling in tons and tons of cash. But more 
on that later. (if you really wanna know whats up with that, 
read the feature in an upcoming Welcomat.) And remember, HeGREH 
Righteousness and Peace-kiss Eachother. The pop art revolution 
continues unabaited for another night, and you sleep well dream- 
ing creative dreams with the knowledge... (you're welcome) Eric 
fanzines not so bad 

without a doubt, the best writing all year has been found in 
the McCabe 'zines; SANDBOX and DEAD BY ## 23, noteworthy for 
their wit and suss and youth cult deviance research... CHUMPIRE 
is up to issue #40 which is pretty amazing considering everythi 
ng Greg keeps himself busy with. The format has insisted he in- 
vent a whole new terse style of Literature. And he has... 

NO LONGER A FANZINE is somehow palatable even though it feat- 
ures juvie writ and interviews with people you'd love to inter- 
view yourself. And then you read them and you really wish you 
could have done it yofurself.... Imagine a #new issue of LittLE 
BROTHER'S ALMANAC to appear soon... NICE POOPER came and went. 

I would like one on my desk in the morning please. And so does 
everyone else. Even though I don't know what Andy's talking abo 
ut half the time, it is the only non-Welcomat fanzine that has 
its own middle aged paper boys (who rip you off when they go co 
llecting) (and blow treir wages at the arcade.)... LIZZIE is a 
Nin-esque journal that will give you a condom if you would use 
it just once... TIME has been slipping, taking 50 man#y major 
label ads... B-SIDE is the greatest piece of shit ever to featu 
re important bands... I have trouble not gagging when an issue 
of STAIN appears on the Borders racks. But what am I doing there 
in the first place... LIBERTY is the best Libertarian mag and 
you should own every back issue... Still waiting for the new ish 
of PEOPLE! US NEWS AND WORLD REPORT are stuck in their retarded 
review policy, deciding like divtators what is and is not to be 
considered punk rock... SPIN still scoops everyone with the cool 
est bands you haven't heard of yet (because they turned off your 
cable and your MTV... The CITY PAPER has the best rock crits! 
Kiki Olsen's touching pieces in Welcomat make me wish I had a 
gun... everything else out there wilts when placed on the 
coffee table next to this very fanzine. Thank you. 
United Kingdom not so bad. hehe at: 
because of SUNDIAL's "Other Way Out" LP. MR. RAY'S WIGWORLD. 
all the violent youth cults and the industry that services them. 
THE STAIR##S's various singles. the SMALL FACES REVISION. The 
Italian Job. JESSE HECTOR AND THE SOUND single on Clawfist.the 
current MOD REVIVAL going on even though they like BLUR too much. 
soccer jers#eys, rugby shirts and bicycle club ##team jerseys w/ 
pop art graphics. THE EYES. Pop-art movies w/ the Yardbirds in 
them. Rock band hype in the weekly papers. vicious snobby brats 
with record labels and money. pop sike bass aesthetics. roman- 
tic poets. suedeheads, skinheads, smoothies and soccer hooligans. 
anglo-indian food. anglo-indian rock bands. shitty weather that 
insists you subvert it and seek freedom.THE FIELD TRIP and all 
their records. THE CLASH. NAILBOMB. CONCRETE SOX. words like: 
“tacky herbert", "suss", A"ace", "well into itt, "oil" and"wan 
ker". Look Back in Anger. Stewart Home. HUGGY BEAR. Ananda Shank 
ar. the invention of original guttersnipe punk rock. the people” 
of Rugby and that town’s secret history. Bill Plummer and the 
Cosmic Brotherhood. the BUSINESS. BLITZ. THE COCKNEY REJECTS. 
the Inter City Firm. Sloane Park Rangers. the Kray Brothers. TH* 
WHO. Vanessa Redgrave. KING MOB. Gary Johnson and the other Oi 
Council Estates and Tower blocks ("wherever you live you 
get the knocks."). DISCHARGE. THE PURPLE HEARTS. THE JOLT. THE 
CHORDS. the Oxford White Panthers. Clark shoes pre-1980. THE 
SHAM ARMY. Hanief Kurieshi. Ali McMordie and Jake Burns pre-82. 
the psychedelia of the country side. Heartache records. JASON 
CREST. BAM CARUSO. the centuries old conspiracy battle between 
the English aristocracy and the Vatican for control of the world. 
the IRA. WIMPLE WINCH "not goin to Mersey Square". Clockwork 
Orange. the appropriation of the sitar. the centuries old consp 
iracy pitting the Scousers against the Scallies for control of 
the north. the appropriation of US country blues. the apropriat 
ion of east coast hardcore. the night vibe in Soho. Teenage Jam 
aican hash dealers with cockney accents. the apropriation of 
blue beat, and blue beat fashion. And the existence of people 
who will pump tons of cash into your silly band because Rock Mu — 
cont. pg. 12 


poets. 
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they used to be the hardcore youth of LV. 


(sunzp)sexTeM UeTAG (Ssseq)sueAg’’ (aeqrnS)weg (aeqTnF)uosyoer FLEW 


now they are the heaviest band you will ever 


get in a fight with. 
one night, 


me and Beth hung around 
along with luminary Doc and assort 


ed other scenesters, and thought about moving 
back to Bethlehem just to 


ERIC-Mark Jackson's a pretty good guitarist for 

. Your thoughts? 2 
Scansvelly he fucks up songs and shit when we 
play here in the basement, but we gp out there 
end’ play and the fuckin guy's amazing, He c7 
fe gets off on playing live. Its nothing © 
here in the basement... 


ERIC-and he was ands with Stephan (MR YUK) and 
@ with Jabba. The guys amazing! 
eee ancl other people return with 


{and then the 


beer) 
E.wh's idea was it to start playing blues after 


MR YUK broke up? 


NO! It 


ter all around). It was 
eat ¢ 2 BAND for 


B-I'm gonna go 
was me and J. ‘ 
because we followed the fucking BU2 
years mani I mean 
and all, I mean he's _ Hen a 
ae wasn't like he was switching the music of 
anything. So we did that kinda And 1 
aiways liked the blues and so did J. We starte’ 
making up these crazy ass 


doing whatever; r 2 a 
Senge’ Sut 1 don't know... I kinda don't think 


we'se blues anymore. I don't know what we are- 
E-heavy blues... 
B-Johnny Winter blues. 
E-old Jeff Beck "Truth" blues 
everyone groans.) sorry. Okay, 
wasn't the stolen Pebbles comps 
you? : 
3RSON-SHHH! That never happened! 
those records even though we got blamed 
I believe you! 


(the band and 
so then it 
that inspired 


We never stole 
for it! 


chill out awhile... 


B-lets talk about WESTON! 
E-not yet... I'm still 
transition from MR YUK to 
SET. 
B-fuck! ok, we had a guy 
from Warner Brothers, he 
Brothers, and he brought 
worth of equipment down 
jamming in the basement. But then he split to 
try to find his girlfreind or something... Then 
Mark Jackson started hanging out. We did LORD 
SUTCH and BUZZ BAND,covers for awhile. And Sam 
was in another band before he was our guitar 
player and he had a party and we went up there 
and played. Sam liked us so we told him to come 
down and jam. So he did...Then his band gave 
him an ultimatum to either quit our band or 
his. So he quit his. And then he freaked out. 
SAM FREAKS OUT 
B-his old band played a show at the 4G!s and 
Sam got all fucked up on Crazy Horse and threw 
a brick through his ex-guitar player's window. 
And then of course the cops came and got him. 
And then he ran away! 
g-let Sam tell that story. 
S-yeah, I gave them my ID. It wasn't actually a 
cop, it was a Lehigh security cop. I was 
trying to think of a way to talk my way out of 
it which was hard because there was a brick 
stuck half way in the window. So after I gave 
them my ID I figured I better just take off. So 


not sure about the 
THE MARK JACKSON JET 


down in the basement 
really was on Warner 
about 15,000 dollars 
here, and we were 


I ran and hid out at my house. The cops 
searched for me all night. Going from my 
parents! house to my dorm, but they couldn't 
find me. 
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D-where were you? 

S-I was at 540. The cops didn't know I lived 
there too. So the next day I went to the police 
station because they had my cards anyway. I got 
arrested for throwing the brick, but not for 
being drunk. 

M-he avoided it by running. He was wise in that 
respect. 

S-so that was the last time I ever saw John 
from my old band...He's just waiting for his 
$40,000 a year job as a chemist. 

M-so am I... 

D-what about how freaked out you were playing 
at that drinking club. 

S-well, my first mistake was getting really 
stoned before I went over there. And as soon as 
we pull up theres that guy preaching out front, 
and then I'm completely freaked out. 

M-thats good, because (in a preacher man's 
gospel voice) ‘when you see a MAN preachin.. 
B-Sam was freaked out. For one thing, Sam's 
never been in a drinking club, and you know 
whats up with drinking clubs. People sit there 
and they drink. And drink. 

E-was this the Democratic Club gig? 

J-the Edgeboro Democratic Club. 

S-I was so freaked out that I started carrying 
my stuff up the fire escape. 

D-and then the lady that runs the place, she 
came up to Sam and told him to turn it down, so 
he turns himself down and doesn't tell anyone 
else that she said that. That just cracked me 
up because I thought Sam was all freaked out, 
thinking 'maybe she just thinks I'm too loud’. 
E-so you guys haven't played any hardcore shows 
yet? 

B-hardcore shows were good in the beginning to 
see all the crazy people. But you see the 
really whacky people when you play real real 
regular bars and shit.Plus we got paid. 

J-the only hardcore show we ever made money on 
was GG ALLIN. And thats because we robbed all 
the money. 

E-what, you didn't pay the UPTOWN BONES? 

J-I don't remember... 


THE PEOPLE'S SECRET HISTORY OF LVHC PART 1 
B-2 people that used to be in MR YUK have 
signed with major labels. Our first two 
members. Matt Caspar signed with some label out 
in Cali, with some band called SHOVEL LOVER. 
And Chris Wilcox signed with some big 
independent label, making a big chunk of money. 
Techno bullshit or some shit. 

E-I thought he was a dead head. I thought he 
married a model... 

J-and he also sucked cock for money. 

E-is that true? 

J-or suck cock for coke. 
heard it from reliable sources. 
some guy who was a big coke dealer. I 
know... 

E-what happened to Jimmy Hensel? 
poC-actually, Jim may be in big trouble now. 
But this is coming from Roy Grube so it should 
be taken with a grain of salt. 

B-or a fucking bag. 

E-have you seen VILE HORRENDOUS? 

D-is that what you call him? Or is that his 
band? 

J-anyway, Jim keeps in touch with Roy because 
Roy writes to all kinds of people. Thats pretty 
much his whole life. He sits at home after work 
and writes letters to people all over the 
world, who actually don't know him and think 
he's an intellectual. until he takes a bus to 
their house and they realize what a fucking 
wacko they're dealing with. Roy said that Jim 
might be in big trouble because him and a bunch 
of his Marine buddies went to a party in San 
Diego or somewhere and beat the crap outta some 
guy who was a couple ranks ahead of them. 

D-so they beat up...A GENERAL! 

J-he's in the Marines for 6 years and its all 
my fault. 

E-yeah, how did he end up there? 

J-Jim Hensel had to join the Marines because of 
one of our many crazy nights. We were, uh, 
cruising around in Jimmy's Death Van. It was 
me, Jimmy, and this girl Jen who doesn't live 
around here anymore. Actually she lives up in 
Martha's Vineyard now... So, we're cruising 
around, drinking, driving, middle of the night, 
and the first memorable we did was... uh, going 
down Sthe street near Roy Grube's house, we run 
a stop sign and whack some fucking pretty much 


Or so I hear. And 1 
He lived with 
don't 


brand new white little sports car, on its tale 
end, and spin it around. 

E-and someone was driving this sports car 
right? e 
J-yeah. So we keep driving. And its the Death 
van. Its brush painted black. Its a big ass van 


with lounge chairs in it. We end up at St. 
Micheal"s cemetary, which was a place I always 
liked to go, Jim backs over this sign and we 
park all crazy. We go into the cemetary and 
we're drinking, this girl's screwing around 
with Jimmy, then I was fucking around with this 
girl. We try to make a fire... Eventually we 
got all crazy and started running around 
knocking tombstones over and shit. We're about 
to leave and I get this bright idea to steal 
this little babies tombstone. I put it in the 
van and we get in and try to start it but it 
dies like it usually did. so we leave it there 
and we split. I went home and went to sleep. I 
come back from work the next day and Jimmy's in 
all kinds of trouble... You should take over 
the story Doc. : 


D-well, uh, Jim slept over here. And I had just 
met him a few times. I hardly knew him but I 
knew he was a fucking nut and I knew he was a 
really good basketball player. Even with a 
proken wrist and a cast on his arm he was still 
awsome. So we go shoot baskets before we, go to 


ARK JACKSON JETSE 


write:411 montelair, bethlehem, pa. 18015, U.S.A. 


get the van. We get all the way up the hill and 


out a deal for him. If he'd join the Marines.. 


Sin says he left his keys at my house. So down weil he was supposed to join any one of the beautiful lady, and tells him TO GO TO 
here I'm. like fuck this, and I call my services, but only the Marines take complete BETHLEHEM, PENNSYLVANIA! Ten minutes, fifteen 
girlfriend and her friend up. They give us a fuck ups like Jim. So it was pretty much my ™inutes go by, the crowd is starting to 
ride. We all get up to his van and it turns out fault. disappear, twenty minutes, the crowd is 
the cops have been watching it all day because p-ynat about in the freaking 7-11 he gets thinning... and by the time the next band goes 
they figured whoever left their brush painted arrested right before that. He gets in trouble 0M anyway, there's only 4 people left. So after 


black van there, right on top of the sign they 
knocked down, were probably the people who were 


to the service, to try to get 


to begin with. Thats why he's already talking 
out of these 


us, 
out. 


and then the Indian, they were all bummed 


Knocking over tombstones. And the girls take charges. For fucking stealing Peanut Chews from M-and we were supposed to be from Lansdowne, Pa 
the sign he knocked over because it said "No 7-111 just to get the $30 bucks traveling money. We 
Dumping" or something. You know they were all pg even though he had FIFTY BUCKS in his pocket. lied. But then we couldn't do our song 
fn vove with Jammy Hensel. So we're jumping his he manager comes out and shakes him going "Bethlehem 

van and a police car rolls up anid the cop Say YOU!" And Jim's like MAHAT!" and we're B-they might have figured out that we lived 
Starts talking to Jim. We had just gotten the going "AHHH!" ...and then they took him (in a right down the hill. M-I wanted to do it 
San started, and the cop's trying to talk to 33, putch accent) dahn town. But he liked gnvway- 

vgn started, and tre, Ching te get Jim to get peanut Ghewe man! Remember we used to get the M-Ygeh 1ike "we wrote this song just for you! 
daw aid, sertously: cand cri going the Wo! We dust’ Se", cor crami. me and aaiena used to geevalis Site, Wael. te: be called Jalianburg!"! ‘(much 
out of the vena T “Gon'e “know if it'll keep Stned°and then eat Peanut chews, man... They 1@ughing and guffawing commences) Lets talk 


running! We have to get out of here! 


4 ‘ ‘ 
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still going "NO NO! wetve just been here trying 
to start it!" (laughter laughter laughter) But 
eventually he gets him out of the van. And of 
course the cops thought I was involved even 
though I wasn't. Then one of the cops finds a 
part of the missing sign they knocked over. 
They found it in the one girl's Wagoneer. So 
they immediately let the girls go. And arrested 
Jim! (ha ha) Then they fucking talked to me for 
an hour. There were detectives and shit taking 
pictures of the place, taking pictures of the 
Death Van, with the good smoked windows and 
magic marker swastikas, and 'Manson Lives' all 
over it. And inside its all full of crushed 
pudwieser cans and bean bag chairs and lounge 
chairs. And the tombstone that J. decided to 
take, that Jimmy was gonna get rid of, but 
decided to keep to put it in J's front yard. 
They talked to me for 2 hours while Jim's in 
the cop car making funny faces at me and shit. 
The cop's saying “your buddy over there says 
you were with him" and I look over at Jimmy and 
he's going BLAH BLAH!!! making crazy faces. And 
I'm like "I don't know what he was talking ya 
know? Cuz he's a fucking lunatic!" They found 
out I was a Lehigh student and it blew their 
minds. So anyway, I'm lying in bed and I get 
this call and its a detective and he's going 
how well do you know Jim Hensel2" And I'm like 
well, ya know, we play basketball and shit". 
He goes "I've seen the tattoo on his arm" cuz 
he had an unfinished MR YUK tattoo on his arm. 
It was a big 'C' or something, like he never 
finished the circle. "Let me ask you something 
serious. I've seen the van, I know what he was 
doing up there. Tell me, is your buddy Jim 
involved in SATANISM?" And I just exploded in 
laughter! 

J-so thats why he had to join the Marines. His 
dad's a lawyer and it was a federal charge. 
Well acouple of felony charges. But that was 
thee one. 

BETH-and they had no idea you were involved J? 
J-No. Jimmy didn't wanna say anything about me. 
‘so anyway, Jim's dad is a lawyer and he worked 


And the 
cop's like "TURN OFF YOUR CAR NOW!" But Jimmy's 


were good back then. 


q { 

SCENE UNITY HASSLE 

B-we played up at Lehigh for their big Barth 
Day Festival, which is a weird place to play, 
you know, considering MR YUK and shit. But we 
get there and this chump ass band is playing. 
M-GREEN DAY played before usB-not GREEN DAY, 
GREEN REVOLUTION. 

E-what, a total vegan hardline band? 

B-they sucked. So those fuckers played and they 
blew; we got up there and we brought our crowd 
as usual... 

E-who is your crowd, the LV punks? 
M-(in a bored voice) Lyle, Blinky, 
Ronnie... 
B-they're more punk rock than anybody now. 
northside buddies that me and J grew up with. 
M-and I grew up NEAR. 

B-yeah that Mark grew up near. We never hung 
around with him cuz he was such a jerk back 
then. 

E-you were to busy hanging around with Jabba. 
M-Mark Jevins! no shit! 

B-but yeah, we played and it was up the 
mountain and you could probably hear us all the 
way across the Lehigh Valley because of the 
enormous PA they had up there. 


But after we 
played, this real live Indian, a real American 
Indian... 

D-what about the band that played after you? 
B-we blew them away and they were just bummed 
out. Honestly, we fuckin rocked, ya know what 
T mean? We're up there and these guys are like 
‘hmmm’, getting an idea about what direction 
they should go in and shit. But its too late 
because they already have an hour and a half's 


Claude, 


My 


worth of sappy fuckin songs. But anyway, This 
Indian dude from a reservation... 

E-any relation to Lyle? 

B-well he was Indian, but I don't know. He 


gets up there and starts talking about how he 
had this vision. An eagle landed beside him. 
He's sitting on this rock, and it turns into a 


6 


about WESTON now! 


E-Lets talk about the RATTRAPS... why did you 


que ee 


J-because MR YUK started playing again. 1 
started that band. They went through a hell of 
a line up. It was originally me and Adam and 
Mark Kale. Then Mark Kale got Dave Clewell, and 
then Kale quit. But I just quit to do MR YUK 
again. 

D-they're still a sister band. 

J-except they play metal now. Their songs would 
have been metal if it weren't for me singing 
them. I mean if they had someone who could 
actually sing. 

B-they did get metally. T mean I still love 
them and stuff. I still go to see them... but 
they're fuckin "CHUGGA CHUGGA" (makes ‘metal’ 
sounds) I mean they're METAL! As far as ‘punk 
metal’ goes. Not like 'Metallica' metal, but 
like all those old bands that used to come 
around here. Like SLEDGEHAMMER! Like when it 
sounds like the song's starting off real 
kicking, ya know? (nice interpretation of a 
fast metal song now comes from Brian's mouth) 
and the drummer, you would imagine, would come 
in equally as fast, but he comes in (gives his 
interpretation of a hip hop beat)! Like that 
fucking song on the FOE comp. SLEDGEHAMMER or 
whoever ! : 

E-thats such a great song though! 

B-well you think its gonna be fast and moving 
put then the drums come in and it goes THUD 
THUD THUD. You think its gonna go fast but it 


don't! They trick you like that those metal 
kids! (ha ha) They do those fuckers! 

M-"put the cap in the bottle” thats a good 
one. 


D-my favorite one is the CRACK BABIES. 

D-my favorite is the one nobody likes. 
B-WESTON! "Naked and Alone". I can't believe 
they're singing about being naked and alone. 
Now there's a real stretch. 

D-Dave's fallen off the wagon again... 

B-you know about him? he went to re-ha and 
shit. Then he comes back and they have this big 


J-whatever. 


non-alcoholic party for him at the Mammyhouse. 

D-yeah! we found out about that party somehow. 
We weren't invited. And it was a happy hour day 
sowe're liquored up from like 4 till 2:30 at 
night, drinking for free pretty much the whole 
time. So we decided to check it out. 

J-it was me, you, Mark Kale, and he used to be 
in WESTON, and I don't know who else... We get 
to the Mammyhouse. We were offended for not 
being invited. We bang on the door and some 
girl goes "Who is it?" And I go “Who the fuck 
do you think it is?!" «+80 she OPENS THE 
DOOR! And its a thirteen year old girl or 
something. 

D-yeah, wasn't there some story... 
she was or something? 

B-it was the girl that went out with Tyler, 
who's in OBJECTS OF HATE. Or who IS an object 


we knew who 


of hate. 
J-so we burst in going "wheres the beer!" and 
they're like "there is none". So we start 


trying to wake people up. We go up to Chuck's 
room. 

E-what, everyone was sleeping? 

D-it was over. It was 2:30 in the morning and 
it was a non-alcoholic party. 

J-we didn't find out about the non-alcoholic 
theme until a few days later. Someone said 
"yeah, it was to celebrate Dave's release from 
re-ha." 

B-so to top off that shit, not even a month 
later, Dave Weston's over here with a couple of 
his buddies and they're all fucked up drinking 
and shit. 

E-there is still NO DENYING that Dave is a 
SUPER STAR and you are but a jealous lad. 

B-but they used to come over and sit in the 
corner by themselves. 

D-so we started stealing théir friends and 
roadies! We'd say "Hey Rocky come hang out with 
usi"B-yeah, cool Rocky. He's some ‘kid that 
hangs out with WESTON. He's seriously fuckin 
cool! 
D-he's a pilot. 
B-is he? But when he comes over here he gets 
all fucked up. 

D-they'd all come over but Rocky would hang out 
with us the whole time. Cuz all those guys 
would hang out on the pool table, on their own 
corner and have their secret discussions and 
stuff. 

B-but' we made it a point to single out Rocky 
for some reason. Everytime they would come over 
we would scream "ROCKY!" like we were best 
buddies in the whole world or something. And 
those over guys were always puzzled, like 
"huh?" And we didn't even know Rocky. We just 
liked him cuz of the way he looked. He looks 
like a cute little puppy. 

D-he looks like a little cool kid you wanna 
take places. Take him to parties and stuff. And 
he's all happy and stuff! 
b-he's like a little kid! 
in and he goes "HEE HEE!" 


you push his stomach 


THE SECRET PEOPLE'S HISTORY OF LVHC PT.2 


E-J, can you tell some of your LA Blues 
stories? 

J-I can't summon any up right now... But how 
about the good ‘No Morals’ night... It was 


when, uh, I still lived at my parents’ house, 
Mark Kale came over and me and Jim Hensel were 
hanging around. It was a Friday night, 
whatever. Anyway, Mark knew about this party 
that a friend of his was having, in Nazereth or 
something, somewhere like that, Easton with 
another name. 
B-Nazereth is cooler than Easton. 

So we go. We get in the car and 
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Mark's like, "you know what? You know what our’ 
themes gotta be tonight? Its gotta be NO 
MORALS!" So me and Jim are like alright, thats 
a real stretch... So we get to this party. And 
Mark Kale actually knows this kid, or he used 
to be friends with him or something. The kid's 
parents are out of town. We get there and we're 
drunk already, all three of us, and we 
immediately grab a bunch of beers and go into 
the real secluded family room. We shut the 
door. We stash all the beer under the couch. 
We're drinking for awhile, fucking around by 
ourselves, watching TV. And then these two 
girls come in... 
E-wWait! was it a Lehigh Valley Hardcore party? 
J-uh, it was like Bangor, Nazereth metalhead... 
T don't know,, whatever the fuck those people 
are, Some of The People were there, like Monto 
was there. But he's always at all those parties 
and stuff. I always see him at the meetings. 
(laugh laugh laugh) So these two girls come in 
and they're hanging out with us, watching TV, 
and Jim's just in his fucked up slurring state 
where he's just insulting girls and stuff. But 
the whole time we're hanging out talking. We're 
having a grand old time... I don't exactly know 
how it all started, but Jimmy told this 14 or 
15 year old girl to suck his dick. So she goes 
"Alright". (long long pause) (followed by 
disbelief) ...so anyway, we're sitting there, 
if you can picture this. I'm sitting next to 
Jim on the couch arm, we're watching SCTV which 
was one of Jim's favorite shows, and this girl 
comes over and just starts sucking Jim's dick. 
But Jim had this complex where he could never 
et_it up, at least when he was drinking. This 
Giri's sucking his dick and’ she doesn't know 
what the hell she's doing, she's just slopping 
and spitting all over him and me and Mark Kale 
are on both sides of this. And Jim's just all 
fucked up, He's laughing and making those funny 
faces he always made, laughing like a maniac 
and this girls just going to town while her 
friend's sitting across from us on the couch. 
Then Chuck from WESTON comes in and he knows 
this girl. And then... wait- 
B-then her sister came in. 
J-no that was later. That might have been 
another party. Yeah that is a different party 
cuz we had to leave this party since we were 
getting in a fight. So anyway she stopped and 
we did a bunch more fucking around. Then Jimmy 
started getting in a fight with 2 big guys. So 
we ran out with a big bag of vodka and beer and 
stuff. We ran down through a bunch-of yards 
following Mark cuz he knew where. he was going 
supposedly... But that other party, that was 
the one when we were in bed with those 2 girls 
and her sister came in, like "WE HAVE TO GO" we 
ran into one of those girls at Wallys one 
night. You remember that Brian? That girl 
started talking to Jim and she just started 
crying? 
B-that happened a couple of times. 
E-Jimmy was just too handsome. 


J-yeah. That was one of those times... breaking 
into tears. 
E-he was just too much of a teen age hero 


figure. 
BETH-where do you find these girls? 
M-they're everywhere... 


+.+.you can glean all you want from words, but you'll 


E-what about that big party story about Lyle's 
nieghbor's house? 

J-we got into an arguement with his niegbbors 
by being asshole. How old were we Brian? Like 
182 So this girl's parents are out of town and 
she has this big party. We're sitting out 
onLlyle's deck like usual, it was a weekend I 
think. One of the fucked up kids steps over 
the fence into Lyle's yard and he wants to hang 
out with us. We pretty much told the kid to get 
the fuck outta here. So he goes, "its cool it's 
cool" and split. Then about an hour later we 
decide we'd go over and visit. We turn on the 
TV, onto the porno channel and there's this 
girl and she doesn't know whats going on. 
Actually the girls who's house it was split so 
her friend was watching the house. There's a 
bunch of people there and me and Jim. And on 
the porno channel this black chick is sucking 
some white guy off, or vice versa. And this 
girl says something about it to Jimmy. And 
Jimmy's like "What? Are you a RACIST?!" And we 
start screaming at the girl. We're freaking her 
out. She can't deal. She's all upset so she 
goes to call the police. Me and Jim pick up the 
phone in the other room. She's saying "there's 
these two guys in my house and they won't 
leave!" The lady, the dispatcher is asking her 
the address but of course she can't give it 
because its her friend's house and they aren't 
supposed to be having a party. The dispatcher 
tells her "you're tying up an emergency line!" 
and hangs up on her! And me and Jim burst out 
laughing. And of course a couple of these kids 
decide their gonna throw us out. There was like 
three of them. They come up and the one kid 
calls me a pussy and I punch him in the face. 
We're fighting for a while, then Lyle broke it 
up. We go outside and we're looking through the 
window, the one kid's face is all busted up, 
he's sitting at the kitchen table and 
everyone's around him, we're making faces. But 
it wasn't so bad. It was only a couple of 
punches for Christ's sake. But anyway the girl 
whose house it was comes home with her 
boyfriend. So Jim's baiting this kid across the 
yard fence. We're standing on the sidewalk and 
Jim's just baiting the kid. Calling him faggot 
and shit. Finally the guy comes over and Jim's 
just standing there, and he punches Jim. So we . 
both jump over the fence and we're pummeling 
the kid. His girlfriend is screaming and 
screaming. Lyle comes over and grabs me, he 
kinda grabs everybody. And I can't swing at the 
kid at this point, so I'm kicking him in the 
head. I almost kick. Lyle in the balls or 
something so he screams at me to stop. Then 
Lyle's mom comes out. She heard all the 
screaming. She's going "whats going on! whats 
going on!" And I go over and say, "Those kids 
over there are all drunk and one of them came 
over here and punched Jim in the head for no 


reason! So we tried to settle them down." and 
she says "Okay, as long as everything's 
alright." 


E-and everything is STILL alright, right? 


have to hear and see them to know what I mean when I 
say they are the post hardcore blues onit. A 7 se 


on easy this coming 1995, 


while the world just keeps 


a' creepin like a slow muddy river. Like a TOadese- 


= 
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The south 


6/29 Cars loaded, we start 
in Orefield, where Tony gets 
rid of the grain punch that 
was languishing in his belly 
since last night. I play jan 
itor and spend 10 minutes in 
getting it to go down the 
toilet. Destination 1- Harris 
burg for drum stuff. Mike from 
KI is my car buddy arnd we dis 
cuss the faded glory of coll 
ege profs who were something 
once. Destination 2- Roanoke 
VA for a date at the Iroquois 
site of many larger bands ba 

ck in the day. I-81 travel can 
be tiring, but there's no deny 
ing that the Appalachians are 
very much the loneliest part 

of the eastern U.S. The ride 

is rather quiet; the other 

car was somewhat more active 
since they had some weed to 
burn. Highlight was the pack 

of 25¢ stickers- they were 

cool Panini (Italy) shiny. 
Roanoke is quietly large. A 
nice calm downtown with few 

new buildings. and a good cafe 
-featuring talented acoustic 
entertainment that may have 
stolen part of our crowd (ha!) 
20 people showed up for the 
show. Before the club opened 

we met Derek, Jamey, and one 
more person who got us up to 
speed on the city. A free 
Leonard Peltier march was pas 
sing through the city, so 

some activists were there with 
petitions. We had fun. We 

had Derek be the human cinder 
block during the entire Ox 

set so the drums wouldn't move. 
Sleeping came at lam at Jamey's. 
I pretty much coccooned in my 
Alpha-Critters blanket and was 
up by 8am. 


7/1- Waffle House breakfast. 

the coffee isn't so hot. But 
off we went through many mtn 
passes to get to NC. Pretty 
noneventful state. No big things 
-even Charlotte was pretty 

blah. We hit the big bonanza of 
action just over the border. 
The sign said narcotics check 
point 1 mile ahead w/k-9 too. 

No problem for me and Dan. The 
wagon was loaded with stuff, 

but no weed. Couldn't say the 
same for the KICorolla! So they 
made an exit. Big mistake since 
that's where the checkpoint was. 
I was panicking but powerless. 
At the next exit we hung out for 
over an hour hoping that they 
would maybe stop there after the 
search (the cops had many cars 
__open). Nothing. So we went back 


not so bad... OX and KLINE 


& 
to check and didn't see then. 
So we went to Columbia SC to go 
to our next show. Cola. is yet 
another large,quiet city. The 
county library was enormous and 
stoic. We found the Coffee Klatch 
but no KI. Subway for food. An 
average eat. XI found us there 
thanks to an earlier comment 
about dining at a Subway. What 
the cops did was ask questions 
about why they exited at a no- 
servcices exit (for gas ha!) a 
nd where they were headed. Tony 
had to make a tough decision 
when he tossed out the baggie 
of weed and a bowl (shining in 
the grass less than 50 yds from 
where they stood).Luck smiled 
on them. Us too since Las Mordid 
as were on the the bill. Yes, 
that DC band. Great bill for the 
thirteen people who weren't in 
the 3 bands. Dug E.Bird is a bass 
master. Chris Thomson wasn't too 
animated, but that's since the 
voice was pretty buried. Tony 
used his wits to get us a place. 
We stayed at Taylor's house. 
She was nice, calm, a cat lover. 
3 of the 5 stayed in AC. I secured 
a bed frame and slept within its 
perimeter. 
7/2 Traffic sucked for the hol 
iday. Savannah was our destina 
tion, and was an easy drive. 
Letdown of the day- Shoney's 
was talked up by Bolus as a big 
feast and cheap place. No. It 
wasn't. Live and learn. Savannah 
gas historic parts~ all converted 
to bars and shoppes. we strolled 
that part of town to get postc 
ards. The search for a neat place 
to suck down coffee failed as 
all were overpriced holes. 
We met Victoria from a heavy du 
tyHC band, DAMAD. They saw us 
on the street, waiting for our 
meeting time with them, but they 
weren't sure ifwe were a band 
or tourists. So we hung out at 
Nacho Mama's for a bit (Some 
scored free drinks). Then we 
went to Damad HQ for pre-show 
relaxing (after unloading the 
stuff). Pretty much on par with 
Doc's south side house, but the 
rat was a pet not a pest. We did 
some reading and sitting, then 
we found the good coffee house 
(painted scenes all over, books 
to read on the wall, low prices). 
O'Connells pub was a more cozy 
4G's. Bolus got trashed on beer 
and showed his state by falling 
onto Tony's drums. He made up 
by sitting in front of the kit 
during the Ox set. Dan's leg/ 
bass cord got some damage from 
flying drums. Victoria dubbed 


| Tony was at the wheel for the 


'S ISLAND on their South East Swing 1994. 


Tony the time bomb and wondered 
if A-town water was really bad. 
Loaded up and left the city. 


lst time on tour. We pretty much 
crossed the state by the time 
we found a room at 5:30 am. 
7/3 We were going to Huntsville 
Al. Nothing much to talk about 
the drive. Atlanta was just a 
bunch of exits. We did stop for 
BBQ and drinks in this little 
town just over the AL border. 
One store had a huge variety of 
penny candy. Tony tried a black 
cherry Blow Pop. I made a mistake 
of taking a US Highway.. Way too 
many little towns to impede a 
car's speedy progress. Live and 
learn. Waffle House trauma. two 
cups of coffee inten minutes, 
then the waitress didn't approach 
the table for the next 45 mins. 
Not even to get the check that 
she never gave to us. Really 
bad vibes from her. The way we 
got into Hville was pretty maje 
stic: down the curvy mtn right 
to the heart of town. Joey Tampoon 
was skating when we got to his 
house. Nice digs. He was big in 
to old-style hc/punk and didn't 
have much to say about the 
new style. We played pingpong 
and ate Little Caeser's (his 
friend is a mgr.) 
The tip top cafe may as 
well have been in the mid 
dle of nowhere, the heigh 
borhood felt that way. A 
nice stage, bleachers, an 
oversized PA. OK! Shitboy 
from Outer Space opened 
with a hefty amt of punk 
fronted by the gtr guy do 
_ing a grand job of belting 
out lyrics that the not t 
here singer usually did. 
Drum problems in the OX set 
when tony's snare string 
broke- it was sent over the 
kit and found Dan's calf. 
We borrowed a snare and 
went on. 30+ people were 
there- our biggest crowd 
yet. I thanked all the peo 
ple for being there and 
someone thought I was being 
sarcastic. Sigh. To note: 
Kline's Island got better 
with every show, The con- 
fidence level of Mike rose 
each time he had to sing. 
Same with Bolus. Resulting 
in more action and energy. 
People liked us and got 7" 
ers. KI guys were getting 
a girl to scream “who's the 
big shot on the east side?" 
over and over, Forthright_ 


/ 


8 


re 


: sen ae 
"got played on the PA from 
the FOE disc. What a great 
j time. We took off that night 
‘for Biloxi, Ms. and were 
in a motel by 4am. Late nite 
drives weren't my thing 
due to my morning person 
clock. So. I was up early 
and looked up at the grey 
sky while looking for cof 
fee. I called Lee in Biloxi 
to make sure that the tro 
pical storm didn't scrub 
the show. It was on. No 1 
uck in finding drum parts 
and we sped down the road 
to get to Biloxi by mid- 
afternoon, It's sort of scary 
to think of what's below 
the miles of column-support 
road between Mobile and Biloxi 
but I'm glad I wasn't a 
construction worker. The 
final thr saw us driving in 
a torrential downpour. When 
we got to lee's, it was as 
dry as excessive humidity 
would allow. We entered 
the low-lit little house 
while Shroom Union (CA) 
played. They were an alter 
nating loud/quiet together/ 
unglued style of music. 
Vocals went between the girl 
and guy who were switchin 
bass and gtr, too. It was 
nice to see. We unloaded, 
got red beans and rice, 
talked with some other 
people a little, and saw 
that the O'Boyle had to be 
the coolest family in all 
D'Iberville. KI did fine, 
So hot; Mike and Tony were 
shirtless, All were moving. 
The songs were Clicking. 
The Ox set was the same. 
It was encouraging to be 
so close to the people 
watching and we were just 
viding an enthusiasm wave. 
Honest. As a set-ender we 
played Robosphere's 'Vodka" 
since 3/4 of the people 
on board were in that band. 
WE were going crazy with 
fun. Then there was a crash 
and no lights. Tony jumped 
over his kit and got his 
temple (and the rest of his 
head) smashed into overhead 
flourescent lights. Blood 
was streaming. He was in : 
a pile of shattered bulbs 


and conscious. It was time 
to go to the hospital. Mike 
went with Mr. O'Boyle and 
others to get things taken 
care of..We loaded up the 
car and hoped there were no 
major problems. We told 
SU about the almost bust. 
They related similar stories. 
We talked with lee and his 
little sisters (smart as 
ever). We ate some Donuts 
at Krispy Kreme (the only 
donut place I really saw). 
Tony got 7 stitches. And a 
big bandage wrap. Lee's 
sis called him Brokenhead. 
I slept and heard Mr. 0 
reassuring tony that his 
homeowner's insurance would 
cover the med bill. The morn 
found me cutting watermelon 
for 
Lee's sis and getting the 
lowdown on her school life 
(she didn't like it) and 
what she does during the 
day (swim and play). When 
Mr and Mrs 0 got up, we 
had French Toast and coffee 
and got a rundown of the 
bands who visited. The 
Insignificant (Altoona PA) 
got great remarks for their 
dedication to vehicle 
maintenance and most bands 
got good remarks for their 
behavior at the house, which 
is a home. 
We cancelled our Atlanta 
show since Tony was hurt. 
We left for PA via central 
Mississippi (sort of a 
mistake) and lost the KI 
vehicle when I stopp ed for 


a downpour outside of Meridian 


(home of Peavey stuff). 
Dan and I were traveling 
with a car full of stuff 
thru Miss, Ala, and Ga and 
part of Tenn. until I saw 
a cheap motel exit. The 
sign advertised $16.95. I 
bit. Too bad, Rm 26. Before 
I got the key in the door, 
(to check it out) a man and 
woman hanging in front of 
our room asked Dan &I if 
we (first) wanted to swing 
and (second) wanted to buy 
some reefer. Were it not 
for the car full of band 
equipment, I would've taken 
the room- who'd go outside 
anyway?. But we went down 
the road and found a great 
sleep for $5 more. 

¢ The next day we just traveled 
until we got to the LV. 


The best part was a restaurant 


stop around Haymarket VA at 
a town eatery. Not much out 
of town business, but they 
had good food and a small 
town atmosphere that no 
amount of nostalgia items 
could create. 

7/8 Clearfield PA is where 
we recorded. In less than 

2 hrs. total time, we had 

5 songs done. It was way too 
hot, but no big deal. 


«south not so bad concluded: 


7/9 Emporium was the final 
date of the tour. We knew 
we'd have fun, so there 
was nothing to worry about. 
KI guys weren't too impr 
essed by PA120, but that 
was due to our approach 
from the west. They got 
their dose when they went 
back to the LV that night. 
Emporium is a pogo town. 
There were two young-teen 
girls who rarely stopped 
pogoing. There was applause 
before songs. We did well 
in playing all the songs 
we knew, We closed with 
Vodka againe- this time 
with double vocals from 
Chuck (the Robo singer) 

and Mike. The strings on 
my guitar gave out-as it 
should be after a week o 
high-stress strumming. 
Then Tony, Dan, Mike,and 
Jim packed up and headed 
for the LV. I packed up 
my unloaded SW (empty 
finally) and went to a 
two-week college course. 
The tour really ended on 
a good note- my car had 

a major breakdown when I 
didn't really need it. 
Luck did smile on us. We 
broke even from the shows 
and sales. We got to hang 
out with other people, and 
I pretty much acquired 

a heap of respect for bands 
who go out for a long time 
with very little funds to 
fall back on. How they 


do it is amazing. And rather 


sacrificial. 
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THE ORDINATION OF AARON, STILL LIFE at Cabbage on the most thun 
derstormous night in July. 

With windows wide open to the rain down Walnut, Andy, Tlysia 
Beth and I proceed to get the red wine emo happening (it came 
in a gallon jug) while listening to INDIAN SUMMER songs over and 
over. We spent too much time at this although it was exceedingly 
pleasurable, as the bands’ sets were getting cut short or some- 
thing. We got there in time to watch AARON do but # one song 
(“1a#y down and die" from the single) but I taped it. But the 
tape does not convey the sight of the spazzed out ending, or the 
hunch back singer hunched over his little mic stand screaming... 
This is what we did before STILL LIFE: scored records on Sunny 
Sindicut and File Thirteen and the Aholton zine with the CHALK 
seven inch, hung around the wet steps smoking cigarettes, grew 
silent and bored, looked at a Cabbage guy's pics of a trip to 
Hawaai and something secret. I checked my batteries then ran 
downstairs to see STILL LIFE, the thunder subsiding on the out 
side taken up by the three from Cali I came to see. And in 
the melancholy drizzle reflecting up and down Chestnut street, 
their moping heavy sound bounced off buildings, fell to oily 
puddles on the ground and drains in the city... 


THE MARK JACKSON JET SET at the 4-G's Hotel. 

Another sultry summer evening, another drive north to the 
town of punk and blues... Brent shows up. OX-man shows up- 
Frank Foe shows up» We get to the YUK Blues Mansion just in ti 
me to stop Jason from dropping a heavy weight on his foot again. 
Bob F.0.D. CRACK BABY shows up. Him and Greg talk distro. Rocky 
and Bickert show up, ready to tour and screwing the intervening 
days away by messing around. Nicole SLOOSE de Jesus shows up. 
Nicole OX davenport shows up. Kerri WASSWERGASS shows up. Doc's 
holding court on the porch until he has to drive his boss to 
A. The mood is solemn and boisterous by turns. Tyler OBJECT OF 
HATE hangs around the periphery not talking. He's acting the 
cagey pop star that he is, says Brian Walker. Betsy's here. Mo 
is jumped and hangin. Leroy won't stay in the house... If you 
wanna know how the band sounded, you'll have to send me a blank 
tape because I taped it all. Or you'll have to rent a room up- 
stares at the Hotel, the one right next to the Bethlehem Steel 
rail road tracks that cut right behind the club. Because I was 
too busy gawking at the entire LV scene squashed into the Jacuz 
zi they have there, goofing around and rocking out. It was perha 
ps the most intriguing glimpse of scene unity I have seen in the 
$6 49 years of my tenure as LV punk news reporter... And you 
thought those big city clubs you frequent were something unique. 
But what dump doesn't serve you beer, generic underground rock, 
has annoying patrons and staff and a CD jukebox? The real times 
reeide in dives like the # 4-Gs, with big sweet smelling wood 
stoves going and glowing, a cracking smoky pool table, buckets 
of drought for 2 bucks and a fucking hot tub! 


ORIGINAL SINS, MARK JACKSON JET SET and THE CRYSTAL CAVES all 
over the Lehigh Valley of Pennsylvania 1994... 

With two English guests on our floor me and Beth scheme up an 
adventure. There is sun, money, new band demos from the UK and 
things to pour down your throat. We get a car from somewhere and 
tool out into the Pa. landscape. Emma and David Cornershop (ex- 
CORNERSHOP now) and Andy and Flysia are smooshed into the back 
seat. Beth smokes and drives rather well. I sit next to her with 
wind through my hair. There is no tape deck. We listen to radio 
as David tells us which bands are being hyped and which bands a 
re being slagged back home. Its like playing car games. Its like 
playing sunshine games and everyone has to piss. I'm blowing off 
work, its as sunny as heaven and its only 11 in the morning. Its 
like skipping school. Its like an ORIGINAL SINS song... We tool 
ever north. We tool through the Oley Valley, angels sighing in 
our midst. We book up into Kutztown and roar past the Mennonite 
mother#s selling shoeflies by the roadsides. We cruise through 
the land and end up at Crystal Caves. Its $7 bucks a fucking 
head. The english are enthralled by Pennsylvania's natural wond 
ers. And in the woods or 5 miles below the surface of the earth 
you don't know its pouring rain for a few minutes until you co 
me back up and its rainbows and soggy ground, tea brown leaves 
and steaming rocks its so hot today... The drive to Hawk Mounta 
in is one right out of my Mersey paradise. The sky's as clear as 
a clean trout stream, bright as your star...Sit atop Hawk Mount 
ain rocks and look! clouds move by slow as angels, shotguns go- 
ing off on the patchwork farm state. You can jump up and off and 
fly away forever and nothing from this stupid world could restr 
ain you and no laws could touch you, nothing stopping the limit 
jess miles of airy, sky ward CREDIT! This is the Pa. the "nglish 
dream to glimpse. This is the LV secret skip school spot. This 


is the red wine emo and there is a tornado in my heart... 
The short haul to Bethlehem slips through the coming twilight as 


the college radios start to come in with more verve now. By sh 
eer coinky dink, the kind that happens with mysterioso Moravian 
regularity in LV, the MR YUK house is hosting a party for Step 


han and the Jet Set is about to play in the basement. We gather — 
seats. David watches as Mark Jackson the true eternal American 10 


y bn a tumble down porcr 


guitar sound, like a black gu. 
of bone. He smiles our way. 


like a blind man with a slide made 
David sees a real live American guitar band in a fucked up punk 
house basement in Bethlehem. But soon we must split since the 
Original Sins are probably almost over. But the SINS are still 
with it, as eternal as the rock I found in my backyard. The 
"Making Time" cover blows away the English. I swoon from the 
heat. I watch the freaks of the scene dance with curious abandon. 
I freak out. Theres a tornado#d in my heart. Theres a secret 
way out of Bethlehem to avoid the cops on 378. Theres not much 
time. Theres nothing to do but split the scene. To drive silent 
through the land to sleep as lambs in the new world. 


AVAIL, SPIRIT ASSEMBLY, POD, ICONOCLAST and MAXIMILLIAN COEBY 
at the Fake House by Cabbage in Philly on a quiet Sunday after 
noon... THE CHILDREN OF SEARS played their first show the day 
before. THE CHILDREN are me, Greg OX, Sean Terwilliger, and 
Spencer sometimes on drums, but you were there 50 you already 
know that information. SPIRIT ASSEMBLY did the Lance thing. 
Their friends jumped skyward when they were supposed to. And 
I don't mean they were not in earnest. I just mean to say that 
it looked really cool. And tht it looked like blatant localism 
which is certainly what the world needs now. But the first thing 
I did upon arriving though, was check out what records were be- 
ing sold and man, there were a ton of sellers and distros repre 
sented. It was so FREE MARKET! It was 50 Libertarian. I immedia 
tely got the WESTON LP and boy were they going fast! I soon sus 
sed out that there were like 50 copies already being clutched 
by like 25 pairs of hands all through the concert hall. The kid 
with the XXX/ vegan right shit was dour. Greg moved from clique 
to clique doing brisk business. It looked like the money changer 
5 in the Temple... The only thing I remember about ICONOCLAST 
was the endless wait, only to be dissapointed... M.C. were not 
seen by these eyes and that is the kind of conspiratorial bull 
that happens when boring bands drive you to walk around Powelton 
Village, loosing all concept of time, awaiting their end. So I 
got back in time to witness AVAIL. And they were the best band 
I've seen in a while. Simon watched from downstairs as the floo 
rboards creaked and cracked from the wieght of the tidal wave 
pogo. As we took our leave, Greg said "they're an Oi! band" w/ 
glee. Andy whispered "SLADE!". My own feelings bridged the gap 
betwixt both. Thus there were no rock crit polemic duels on the 
way home. I though my relating that they gave me a total old- 
style SOUL ASYLUM feel would only do damage to the relative calm 
in the back seat but it did not. And thus you can draw your own 
conclusions, albeit vicarioso..+ 
BIKINI KILL at the Fakehouse..- 
so I'm at the show and g my Welcomat press pass, stuck in the 
liner of my reporter's hat, draws the attention of the armed 
} see her whispering to people. I skip over, curtsey 
Everyone loves a Welcomat rock crit! "If you're 
I'll write & about your fabulous scene in my week 
T can really spread the word to yuppies!" But 
suddenly I feel a karate kick to my groin and a sucker punch to 
the back of my head! I'm ushered outside and thrown in the stre 
et. People look at me and laugh. They throw garbage at ne! The 
door is spraypainted Anarchist black. This can not be right. My 
Welcomat all access pass is good for Happy Fernandez rallies and 
openings at the Arts Bank, you know, the same building that was 
once the DIY Longmarch, and free drinks at the Khyber, but this 
underground scene does not recognize the Welcomat's soviergnity. 
T dust myself off and put my arm back in its socket and wave a 
cheery good night to The Sisters. I then help A.D. Amorosi place 
a makeshift splint on both of his now bloody legs. We hold hands 
on the trolley. Unzipping his fly is awkward. Its very hard to 
do it in a way so as not to cause him excruciating pain, but I 
am finally succesful... We talk like giddy school kids about 
this neat and mysterious thing called ‘punk rock’. 


guard. 
and smile. 
lucky, maybe 
ly newspaper! 


terhigh Sean Terwilliger anonymous. 

dirty tree drops its dress to the fall god here the city 
clings to the remains dried brown and reds in gutters wash to 
the sewer smell with street people wash themselves in the 
rain nowhere else to go dig? it is easier to walk so I do 
skies greyed city flesh rots to let in the cold to let in the 
cold winds picking up alittle demons chasing these dead lim 
bs through the empty streets late i sit in the bar of my choi 
ce looking out wonder wander mindaway to the day not so long 
ago at home they knew methere didn't have to settle for such 
trite liquor you see juntime run out no one knows this ju 
nky here city of brotherly love no one wants to be my brother 
it seems so drink the city death alive and watch the new tra 
nsformation (new to me)never lived in the city before autumn 
in the country I remember she says I agree silently no sense 
in worrying I guess it is just new not bad harder to get 
hooked up with junk again I suppose mature with fall leaves 
wait for the junk cold bringer winter high xxxxxx x x x 


cont. pe. 12... 


x 


Because VOID was the most important band 


HAN SHAN (soledad) 7" 

true haikus like DISCHARGE lyrics. p ower and mayhem tha t 
live up to the ad and then some. This is so seriously im- 
portant right now! Right down to the printed inky cover, 
the.lyric sheet looking like a rice paper poet's page and 
the vicious saxophone in "crain pattern". And if you can imag 
ine VOID covering "Funhouse" in toto then you are an angel. 
You are a recluse beat poet on a fire tower in the misty Paci 
fic Rim morning... If HAN SHAN and SWING KIDS played the 
same night at a cool wharehouse or something, that would cert 
ainly be my bloody, gnashing, evicerating jazzy ending... 


UNIVERSAL ORDER OF ARMEGEDDON / BORN AGAIN ST 7" (gravity) 

UOA are probably the best band on the east coast; with the" 
best pedigree. Their songs level you no lie, in dirty hardcore 
propulsion. I'm always caught red handed thinking about the 
early true chaos that was Husker Du. If you know what I mean 
then you should love this. Really excellent guitar. Really ex 
cellent guitar that sets your head to spinning. And total 

soul. .. the pic on the label is one of white and silver genius. 


MY FAVORITE "the last new wave record" (swingset) 7" 
distinctive and smart songs with the modern flare from these 
Long Island majesty teens. Almost incredibly clever turns of 
phrase and lyricism, secret images detourned from history you 
smile at if you can suss them out. The graphica is alright. 
The little booklet that hides inside is the clincher, as these 
people are cool enough to share the new world view. They take 
their scene with them like ev#er#y band should. And "Youth 
Soccer Part 1" is included in it. 

BLUNDERMEN "blunder on bikini island" (ragamuffin soldier)LP 
titese three oi-styled people play somewhat interesting street 
punk from the streets of Canada. A very Cockney Reject-esque 

shot of them on the cover. It sounds so clean and i would like 

it to dound like RIOT/CLONE. Like snare drumms that sound like 

a handful of gravel in a paper bag. And YOUTH BRIGADE DC style 
fucked up'amplifiers. ALAS po WasrAHam ‘nied Anitig - 
CHRISTIE FRONT DRIVE # LP(freewill) 

this is the pro-emo guitar sound. this is the huge chunk— 

along with the soaring and thick guitar that was the best 
thing about "you're living all over me"... "Lot" has that 
INDIAN SUMMER guitar # heart wrench I adore so... 


Cee 2" (underdog) 
beautiful songs delivered away from their LP (whieh I high- 
ly recomend for winter days shut in # and silent) (or early 
spring haul-assing out of the city; with all its anticipation). 
Less youth cult and more Lord of the Rings cult’ And that is 
good, as I envision an entire cult of hardcores in their 3§ 
brotherhood/DYS monk outfitsslaying Krishnas with morning stars 
and maces, getting into Robert Bruce ### and Rennes La Chateau. 
"King Soon Swing" pulls my heart strings. The kid's voice is 
pretty ## tremendous; and combined with the wintery, wind- € 
swept music, its like how DIE KRUEZEN would remind me of YES 
and I'd start blabbering about it to everyone, but they would 
n't get it and I would be totally stoned and in psychedelic r 
revery... "Flognoth" is a fine song title, but "King Soon Swi 
ng" features really sweet Andrew Clees-esque gutar things... 
The red wine scene is into revery. 
HONEYWELL LP ~ 


KESFACTOR 4 “sometimes i suck" (repercussion) 7" EP 
It is the next fine thing on one of the coolest labels go- ¢ 
ing,its the South Carolina thrash scene that getfs various 
small town smarties excited. The truly lo-fi destruct?produ 
ticn will be something you're charmed by because the songs 
are pretty spastic and good. You should buy everything on 
this label anyway. 


ok. 2 
(ebullition)LP(vermin scum) 

ide is one goddamn document 
the space junk that must # 


MOSS ICON "it disappears" 
Name your cat Moth. The live s. 


of late period east coast HC. 8 
have let loose in that fire hall... "I'm back sleeping or fa 


fucking or something" is as scary as on the EP. But the other 
side is the joy. We keep thingking about the Last Poets, Moth 
and I, and we mean it. Moth meows at me, saying "Gil Scot Her 
on!", But kittens are too young to know about Memory Babe and 
the palatable beat poets.” "if you did not sing then I would 

not dream. you are the shade breeze blowing the movers up 

stream..." Doctor Sax prevails in the perfect eeane; Buy. Ob 


MOHINDER 7"(gravity) 
fine gravity graphique ideas! 


and shining bright. Greene 


NONE LEFT STANDING "laura" (rhetoric) 7" 
tough looking. tough songs. but hearts shown and worn on 
‘sleeves no the less. I don't know. What the fuck? 


8 songs coming at you. golden 
re gt 


ears of rogk and roll histor 


OX "farm cats ang erpie"(chumpire)EP 

"120" moves you wittr the road through central Pennsylvania. 
The lonely road doesn't end... "Go team Go" is their best 
song but I think it soundsbetter on the tape. The cover is 
cool you know. "bad water" pops along. Greg plays with fire. 
Tony drums his head through the roof. > suet 


OX "don't equate delay with defeat" (chumpire) EP 

the ox progression continues to go up and up. By now no one 
ever sounded like OX..Another song aboutoéverdant Pa. becoming 
less so ("New Houses'}, This is the wiggy arm of the Lehigh 
Valley revolution. “Don't Equate..." somehow reminds me of 
a song in a musical sung by @ child, thus it is increasingly 
impossible to pin down our cd thoughts on all that is OX... 


UNHERD "LP" (assorted porkchops) 
"dusk", "prayers" and "bulk rate male" sound like the dEALERS 
and thus you bought this as soon as it apeared... 


INDIAN SUMMER 7"(repercussion)/split 7" on Slave Cut 

the good world bows at their feet. INDIAN SUMMER have put out 
the most amazing singles all year. That is no fucking lie. 
Check out the beautiful cover to the repercussiion sev. It can 
only portend glory to come. Its always the same and it all #7 
ways sounds tremendous. this is no lie... the blues of a dusty 
still room on a sun drenched warm autum street in the city... 
The stillness and quiet when the world's about to end, the fer 
forlorn voice of Bessy Smith come calling you like an angel, 
and then the tremendous roar of complete emo breakdown and lib- 
eration. There is almost nothing finer than these rollercoasters. 
It is the poetry of the triumphant. the glory of those who 
shall be poets until they die, so fuck you if you don't dig. 
Aren't you an ange]? There is certainly not anything more 
heartfelt right now. Aren't you my angel? Aren't you angel? 
Aren't you my angel dear? I am the angry sun giving birth 

to thunder sleeping with his daughter. And this is the momen. 
And this is red wine emo, the D.O.D (forever).(pic of a flower) 


“tightrope walker" (laissez-nous jouver) 7" 
uae the testernench band sinse STINKY TOYS! ares 
great take on the emo. Rushing and intense like sli pas 
around lost and sick and starving, fucked up in Pee ee 
5am like an American boy or girl should be at aon °: am 
Fuck the band's name, "tightrppe walker" blasts like te at 
you start hitting people and running around in a oirele = 
this song is on(especially since no one does that stu ae 
shows anymore) And then the pay off pedal-hop ar#op out a 
slows you down. Less distorted, it is still rushing 7 6 in 
frantic mellow violence. I will be the first one to y 
this is the closest anyone's come to ANONYMOUS yet. 


LIFETIME "tinnitus" (glue)7" 

the color pic of Dave is interesting. So is the Jackalope. 

the songs kind of rush by like F¥@8 F.O.D wearing baggy shorts 
and vans. And thats all... 


LIFE... BUT HOW TO LIVE IT (ebullition) LP 

the grooves go backwards and forwards like Harrald Hardada 
tacking through the wind on a frigid fiord, on his way to #@ 
sack old London town. The cover of "norwegian wood" didn't ma 
ke me sick, niether does Katja's voice. Tammy and Alex go"pre 
tty rad record.." But when the clouds come and darken the pad 
T can # no longer care. I can only take it off and sit back a 
and stare... 


MEREL "the last bastard of MereI" (gern blandsten)LP 

such a tremendous package job. Look at the pic on the back. As 
fine as the one in their single. ...gnash, thrashing, scream- 
ing to become poetry. And as a member of the New People's 
Army/Libertarian faction, I appreciate "Pinatubo says you out” 
even while recognizing that if it weren't for but 50/60 years 
of U.S. domination I would never have been born in Bethlehem 
Pa., never ran in woods, never stage dove to east coast Hard 
Core bands in the blazing destruction of my asianwmerican 
youth. Don't cry for me thank you. Don't cry for yourself... 
(oh yeah, buy it. Gern Blansten is a funny comedian who puts 
out fine long playing records and singles...) 


MERCY RULE "bye bye" 7"(faye) 

"pye bye” is such a perfect heartland heart wrench that you 

Ymust go somewhere to buy this. (this entails leaving the city, 
2 


however). The—trade~off,-male/femate wrt thy pk 


<~ Second try: 


and—dig-—the—ecel_modern-cover+ TL : 
DnB enT are oo, | oie ee a Ne M re Me hore 


npy bye" is a truly beautiful song. Hiedi Ore is the cool and 
tough and with-it big sister you always wanted. She can fucki 
np cing her words. Its the cornstalk punk rock breakdown when 
jon Taylor freaks out in Nebraska. Live they look wholesome 
ae a wheat field, as twister covering ground fast. And she 
ces TOO sound like Chrissie Hynde. And Chrissie Hynde 

was cool before she started passing out alpver 4th and South. 
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&...secret info (conclusion...) 


sic is their only industry (soon to be socialized), like securi 
ty gaurds are ours and THE JAM and Robert Bruce and Oscar Wi 
lde and Jack the Ripper and SHAMPOO and Jack Straw and Fbineezer 
Coope and ranters and Ludd gang and Luddites. And INDIAN VIBES 
and IDEAL and RICKY SPONTANE and record stalls in open air mark- 
ets and the emo ending to Quadrephenia and thats it... 

ere ore emo ening to quaurepnenia ana thats i 


—TTmore of that Behavior you ape: 


more behavior that you shun folk songs at you. I taped the whole 
e z set. But I was standing so close as to 
more behavuior you see right through render the sound quality complete shit. 
more bullshit rock shows ae eancang, around so, the tape sounds 
m i: a wobbly and shit. Sadly they stopped 
_ more spastic behaviuor ih toto... playing. This is what I did rather than 
MERCY RULE, GRIFTERS< WESTON and —— watching THE GRIFTERS: scored "Dance 
With Me" for 2 bucks from Lerch's 


someone really famous at Lupos in 
Bethlehem. 

...was like the first good day in 
high summer. It was like the first good 
road trip in Noel's new car. It was 


Noel and Linda and Andy and Elysia and cigarettes, listened to more true 
me and Beth powered up on iced coffee college radio, and a few other things I 
can't remember in order to await the 


hauling the back way to Bethlehem. It 
was good. Play It Again served us 
records that you can not get in 
Philadelphia. I can't remember if 
anyone was home at the MR YUK 411 


end 


and 


mansion, but I don't care right now. a a y io fe a 

The sun was shining and there were kids SUFFACOX< VIBROLUX< O.SINS at the FeO da AOdG 

forming in tight knots on every corner Funhouse in Bethlehem. ad wage ego. ed 
because WESTON were supposed to start Because I am in the dEALERS I can eee ame  Bo8 
at 5 sharp. The LV people were hanging roady for any band in the nation, so I ad Ba Uon § cS 
around wielding baseball bats and fucking choose theses people. After HESEOR Aca” 
truncheons cuz everywhere there lurked carrying a cymbal from Christine's GUCEM OY 
A&R men hoping.to catch a rare glimpse trunk across the street to the door, I $6 GHOSE nod 
of tHe Westons. There was much beer high tailed it up to the MR YUK mansion GR §°QSud 2 
drank in the parking lot while some just to see what was happening. And = @ 200 00 

Bethlehem punk played classic hardcore there was Doc slouching on his woody poe og Baa 
songs on WLVR. And on WMUH there was porch, breathing in the cool Bethlehem “4 > BG mhOH 
punk rock hits. WESTON came on and blew night time vibe. It was a fine summer wa waU) SEOD 
a gasket. By this point Linda was eve, though muggy. But its those slow {a QuuSadoso” 
wasted. She broke Noel's rear view. humid nights you dig when its all GENVvGTOBAoOLY 
WESTON's fresh new guitarist smiled fucking cold again you dig? And it was 99 "65% q eee) 
alot. Dave was full of david soul. fine because the people were around. It @P Pos ag Bdge. 
Someone broke a string. I taped it. The was fine because THE MARK JACKSON JET SSG Oj Ge GO 
part I loved most was when Dave broke SET were about to practice in the BT REE gad uD 
into a solo pop song... MERCY RULE were basement... Sitting amongst the rubble 17% 3957” bore 
my much anticipated heartland emo. They on a sticky lounge chair I watched voedasd ‘HA GN 
were the reason I woke up that fine dumbfounded as the blues heroes ae Fg Aor 
morning. They radiate the corn stalk commenced to rehearse. It didn't matter one Ooo d 
punk rock. Loud chunks of guitar and ee that I could hear nothing but guitar, ao gaa Sos 3 au 


VOID the most important band ever...cont 


GLENDALE 7" (art monk construct.) 

the happy valley heavy scene will prevail this year jas the kid 
from Reading leads them to the top under the tutalege of Pate 
rno...Gallen-Kruger, marshall, gibson, etset set the choice 
syncopated mood of central Pa. too bad they broke up. 


KITSCHCHAO (compulsive)?7" 

these massive songs disappear the week they are out. And no 
one in the nation has ever heard it. And no one credible dist 
ributes it. But you know, given the oppurtunity, everyone wou 
ld love it. Way to go... in which Tristan falls apart in wor 
ld-ending catharsis. In which the red, white and gold come to 
gether into a Rosy Cross when Tristan finds his way out. As 
real as a rose, as & cross, as a heart. 


HONEYWELL LP (mollycoddle) 

-..is the frentic high-pitched gnashingthat scared off the 
sqfuare kids. The kid's got the same hair as me... You know 
Void is in his LP collection. 


CRUD IS A CULT # (windward) EP 
the night we got everyone together in Rittenhouse square and 
assembled old chicken bones into a satanic pentagram, with 
black candles burning and real blood poured in gallons all ov 
er the goat statue, then ran off and left it there for the 
Welcomat reporters to discover and coverydid not come to naug 
ht! The bes#t Philadelphia record in many. years. A fine packa 
ge with a beautiful color cover, sassy 'book' with lyrics and 
x's on. the hands of baggy-esque teens, evil in their eyes, 
they sussed you out. But fuck all that because simply put, not 
many Phila. records have cooler sounding guitars. They are as 
sharp as a razor, a butterfly knife, a Straight Edge. I mean 
the whole thing is recorded and produced incredibly well. Join 
the cult if they will have you. But they should just kill eve 
ryone anyway... 


revered LP collection, 
in the parking lot, 
EUYCALIPTIS doing a scathing and mean 
Ed Wilcox impersonation, 


to the city. 


Lupo's sucks. 


12, 


Historical revision 


Revisionist history_not so bad (as these bands benefit). 

NO WIN SITUATION. MR YUK. UPTOWN BONES. THE BOOGS. KITSCHCHAO. 
WORD MADE FLESH. GRIME SPIKES. 
SQUATS. MFC. VOID. WORD MADE FLESH. STAR JETS. SUBURBAN YOUTH. 
VOID. THE HATED. THE GOONEY BIRDS and WORD MADE FLESH. 


drank punk beer 
taped Angelo 


smoked 


of THE GRIFTERS and get going back 
The parking lot was soft 
humid and halogen-yellow. Too bad 


inued.. EETESELETES LESS HE AER ES TEN 
OTTAWA / JIHAD split LP (council/abiology) 

OTT@WA lays waste to Star Wars revision the way VOID would 
have had they been into Lord of the Rings instead of, oh I 
don't know, fucking Hieronymous Bosch paintings and demons. 

14 songs on their side, some of whieh are tittled:"the onslau 
ght of the uruk-hai", "they own you" and "battle on the pele 
nnor fields". Its like this prophesied combination of "Relayer! 
by YES (those HC gods) and "Think" and "Explode" by You Know 
Who. JIHAD are a mean spirited cult and they will kill you... 


ORDINATION OF AARON (bloodlink)?7" 
very cool songs that groove and move and end in screaming 
abandon. "Eli" is the joyous nut to hear. 


SIDESHOW "eggplants and sunspots" (caukfield)LP 

the graceful flagship of the cornstalk emo.the guitars are 
as big as the land. the riffs are like the hay roll ups you 
drive pass, left in fields at random, tooling to Omaha in a 
drive away repo pick up. The assholes in fake fanzines say 
its a generic take on the beast but they don't listen as clos 
ely as me and you. They don't listen to anything but themselv 
es. Big cool songs with fucking seductive guitars and freak- 
spazzing drumming happening underneath.The guitar and bass pu 
sh you down with such weight but its all finessed and soaring 
(Andy goes "they got that RITES OF SPRING bass").Another fin 
e reason to start buying SIDESHOW and Caulfield stuff like 
all at once. The best LP this year not by WESTON OR OX. +e 


SIDESHOW "face foot ladder"(caulfield) 7" 

the drums of the emo freak out in splendid jazzy frenzy. And 

then Bernies voice peaks...you own this. 

“UNWOUND "negated said serial" (troublemanuniamited) 7" 
swarmy olympia types outting with the dEALERS-esque tip that 
is sweet on my ears. And I thought only LVs and HBs appreci- 


ated “Witd-Youth" (and that,screaming guitar solo circa 
SE ale ooh 7 Se ee 5 


missed the bands I traveled with. 


WORD MADE FLESH. THE RUSSIAN MEAT 


eee 


| melody bass propel their essentially 


Pe 


VOID are like the only thing to listen to 


KLINES ISLAND "can't live here" demo 

direct from the Chris Schmitt LV archival series... 
ill-formed songs that GO! the guitar is adroning, fast paced 
monster roar. Tony was the drum god in JESSICA and OX and his 
drumming on this is like well-recorded splatter painting, or 
pile driving, or broken weed heads, or heads of wheat. Fine 


constantly all day in day out(con't) 


ANTIOCH ARROW /CANDLE 7" (gravity) 

furious burts of the real lo-fi may hem, ahem.more pics of 

A-Arrow falling on the stage in rage and guitarists twirlin 

and wrapped in a chord. CANDLE gets played more around here. so 
fine graphique method of course. Gravity heads are thinking. 


song writing lies beneath this like I should shut up and let 
you listen already, but, jeez, thinking of the imminent pro 
gress to what has to be greatness exicites me. Too bad I hear 


that they split, that Tony refuses to play drums ever again... / 
"near bethelehem" and "similar star" move me to relate the 
higdden history... 

Zz 


\WHsT0N ra real-life story of teenage rebellion" (gern b.) ‘LP 
6 no denying that this LP is the truest power pop state 
ment ever to see the light of day, or at least since the TREND 
SETTER's # "set the trend" EP hit the Lehigh Valley mall. The 
pic of the band on the back features them sitting in the sun 
looking out of sorts and puzzled, but Dave stares straihgt at 
##é your eye, his big hands on his knees, his pants boot cut 
and large. He knows everything, like the fucking freak high 
school weirdo , like the child of the corn., like the wiggy 
Moravian preacher into Starsky and Hutch... "So—=@meer" Not 
every kid can grow up to be another David Soul, it takes more 
than luck and skill, it takes Dave Weston's big brain. And 
to think Jeremiah drums even better now with a fucking 
round piece of steel in his tongue! "lovely Fragile February" 
finally explained for me why Rolling Stone made that quip a- 
bout Dave being the next Marshall Crenshaw. I mean I never got 
that one. So many copies ,moved in one monthits almost unvelie 
_vable... And the pic of( Rocky and Bickert is a lovely thing. 


CURRENT / CHINO HORDE (council/file thirteen) split 7" 
CURRENT roar like metalic knock out drops. The heavy guitars 
and voice sound like Detroit somehow. But really they sound 
like FLESH COLUMNS. The hair-pin turns the 6 strings are forc 
ed through like a Mack Truck about to bail... pretty great emo 
breakdown towards the end with well done backing vocals. CHINO 
HORDE's best song is here live ("silo"). But "what you can't 
get now, I'll give you later" is clicking and good. rest in 
peace peach tree head head stone s.vumber ...(dub) 


TOAD LIQUOR "man overcome by rice wine" (soledad) LP 

welcome the asian hegemony. it will save the nation. This 

is the graetest rice wine emo record of the 90's. the heaviest 
death knell ever to escape the north west dominion. this is 
the pacific rim juggernaut bludgeon. I recall lines like "kept 
in line with TRUNCHEONS, rifle butts etcetera", especially as 
they all have English gang names like skinheads. 


= STILL LIFE "from angry heads with skyward eyes" (ebbullit:en) 


wrapped up in a massive 12 x 12" book... this is damaged hard 
core blues. On red wine, in quiet moments I've figured it all 
out, how STILL LIFE sound somehow like "Wish you were here", 
or that piano song thats inCocksucker Blues ("its funny, funn 


y-.."). These slow, loud, loping songs mope for rememberance. ~ 


it is a double LP. It is a huge undertaking. the piano touches 
you, reclined with red wine, taking in all 4 sides. 


THEE SPEAKING CANARIES "the joy of wine" (mind cure)LP 
packaging as lush and loving as an antique Grove Press one of 
off, or a UNIVERSAL ORDER... "city" single. Pennsylvania punk 
rock pedigree like some winning thoroughbred. Rock songs with 
the emo equally as big and moving as SIDESHOW. While sitting 
there totally amazed by "I hate your war on cool pt.1", look 
ing dreamily out the window, I'm reminded of the HALF LIFE 
folk tales of them giving Damon a devilock and dying it black 
when he was jumped in by Lavella...Western Pa. is more mid we 
st then over here and you can hear it. And the two ends shoul 
ad form new states. New boundaries determined by punk rock 
cultural ‘pull'. I'11 draw a map of my proposed free state 
one day, but right now, bringing up questions of soviegnty an 
ad the like gets the FBI, CIA and IRS on your ass in a hurry. 
One day we'll arrange our land as we will, with open borders 
and totally free (DIY) trade because people can think for 
themselves well enough if jet alone by the fucking govt. 


raw pogo number lucky 13 out in time for 


nes the voice is calling. 


5 pee 
2/71 nen) 
/ BUREAU’ OF THE GLORIOUS split 7" (sunney sindicut) 
update /'wide eyed girl on the wall" for the hardcore 
90's. This fis an instrumental instrumental in calming mo- 
ments after ‘rushing through traffic to deliver some stupid 
package to an asshole for your $3 com#ission... It is a mov- 
ing, sweeping, soaring treat. It is called "money back".s- 
Other than a very great name, the Bureau of the Glorious have 
an intrigueing picture on the cover, and not much else. But 
then again I never listen to that side-w~ ™ va. 


PIVOT 
PIVOT 


SHROOM UNION "adv-m9 loves adv-mlo" (monopoly )#6# ### : 
this is a 10 inch with 18 inches of wrapped guitar. Bet- PaO Te 
ter than the 7" of course. I thought erate 42 but I 

enjoy it much. «»sringing guitars,butéthat does not do them 
justice. It just means I can't write for shit. Progression 

to Unwound maybe. But I would rather liken them to some OX 

hybrid or some art fag band from northern England in like 19- 

79.. (how's that to peak your interest?h, and "confgsion is flex+" 


Sext".-- 


STRYCHNINE AND THE RATTRAPS 7"(black hole) 

even though its on this label , considering their company, 
the progression from the "J. Era" to this is kinda neat to 
mull over in your head for a minute or so. Msybe take a braea 


__break-from your~mulling over the history of the members past 


bands for a moment. Getting increasingly more ‘rocked-out', 


- and I don't think thats so bad because Wastko, when he's not 


in the woods in Vera Cruz, Pa. somewhere, can play fucking 
rock guitar like not many else... To think this is 2/5 of 
FORTHRIGHT is sorta frightening. "Hands of Time" is total 
Roi Pearce Oi!. That there is no denying... 


STYRCHNINE & THE RATTRAPS / WESTON split 7" (FOE) 
the'dopey*embarassment feel“that Dave W. can conjure up is so 
fucking cool. I always told you he was a visionary. Thier 
side really does sound genuinely sad. I pray they never split 
because "isn't it a blast trying to make the hip times last." 
THE RATTRAPS's "Sleep in Depression” is the most perfet re- 
corded rock moment in LV history. You play it over and over 
and over again and don't care when your friends get sick of it. 
Greg Ox says"LV bands stand out because they still write SQNGS". 
aed Kew bee Righ* az Ynns Tin 5 
SIDESHOW “eggplants and sunspots" (caulfiela) LP 

another record on this fine label. The large guitars move 


JUNCTION-Hewingeet" 4(art monk) LP ee 
more ##M## central Pa. 8 wen though this is 
old and you ready, aghti+d—call to say that I 


ana I appreciate your asking. Vanessa Downing is a 
cool singer. C amy Us!) Pavit time ret @ 


DOC HOPPER "Aloha" (reservoir) LP 
the computer graphics intrigue you 
this will suck. Chipper happy punkers ald a & 
te vers are not winning any points although 7 OA’ Som Te 
this. Maybe i am unable to remember even one Taee g 
cn this, and mybe that is supposed to Say something. ++ 


because they imply that th 
rs and a sad choice of 
at someone loves 


inchworm) i 
: You hqd better buy this because 


it contains songs by INDIAN SUMMER (perhaps their best freak- 


ing that crazy jazz and HC 
orded), SWING KIDS. (proving ; 
ere ve truest American music forms), HALF MAN ;ACURRENT And t 


the CAMPAIGN song even moves me in its violence and heaviness+ 


Food Not Bombs Benefit LP 
very cool silk screened cover. 


christmas so send your crappy releases 


now please (this means you Sony, Columbia, TURBO ACs, Noise Museum, Melting Hope 
Fulls, Requiem, Relativity and Epitaph. I mean the garbage will most likely be 


near full by then.) You can insure your 


issue #13 by sending one U.S. dollar right 


now... you will be overcharmed by a WESTON tour diary"David 'soul'Weston across the 


land", "Youth Soccer Part 2", more secret histories and the usual 


spelling cock ups. 


Boxed set of issues 1 through 12 are but $7 dollars postpaid te easy po box 15951 etc. 


eu Sepur* thik Hank Tai 


chsew C hepa the W/PME ! 


NTHERo DIG! 
of the White Panther Party; 
the UHURU HOUSE and dudes; the sight 
of Philly from South St. oridge at ni 
grt, the Fishtown © house; 
the Puget House in Olympia, Wash.; The 
Love Rock Revo.; Revolution Gitl Style 
Now! scene in Oly. Was the Pine St, 
girl Revo. (r.i.p.); Powelton Village 
undergrounders; Movet; the Sensual Un 
derground in Tulsa Ok.; flyering all 
over the city because its yours; like 
one huge propaganda campaign covering 
every wal] in this old town; the A Sp 
ace and their flyer army; the squat 
houses, past and present, on Baltimore 
ave.; the beauty of Girard ave; Chuck 
Mechan and his activities, and his go 
at; unt ce drinking, smokingand 
drug taking and your right to choose 
what everyou wanna do anytime, ang$ p! 
ace, anywhere, your right to think 
any way you please; the right of a 
woman over her own fucking body!; the 
right to SAT seat or not, or anything 
you feel like; 3LUR, UPTOKN BONES , 
RED PAINT PS 
QUASAR, the DEALERS, ROTGUT, 
last show, and any underground band 
with the SUSS!; 2tone skins; DIY zines; 
tape traders; vdootleggers;red wine 
drinkers; the black market economy; 
H. Rapp Brown; v’rince Kropotkin; Young 
cats and birds in love and equal shack 
ing up all over the city! undergroun 
TTT haa living in wharehouse spaces; all 
y lpoetos and creative bohos of this your 
fucked generation, and how lame every 
thing they give you is now; having 
Noig chilli or indian food feasts with 
lyour scenes; and all the scengs hapen 
ing in this town; the big house party 
M network that once was; Love Hall;the B 
-revolution cum this springjand expect 
ing more whence young you are, the young 
idea in Mod land; big old houses and 

pads not rehabbed to death;indie shows; 
Ri reading till late, drinking red wine, 
and generally having the fucking suss!t! 


And drinking lots of coffee, lots and 
lots of fucking tough ass coffee!!!!t! 
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